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HARRY JOHNSON’S MEDAL. 

It was a stormy afternoon. School was 
out, but the pouring rain prevented the boys 
from meeting in the play-ground, and with 
one accord they rushed to the empty barn, 
Which, though not built for their especial 
benefit, served admirably as a romping 
place, during wet weather. Thither all the 
boys had gone except Harry Johnson. 

Boys have their trials, as well as grown 
pedple, and he felt quite disconsolate this 
afternoon. Stretching himself out on a long 
bench by the stove, in the hall, he listened 
to the pattering rain, in a rather forlorn 
mood. Pretty soon a door at the other end 
of the hall was opened, and Miss Mary, 
Professor Adams’s daughter, appeared.— 
She had come evidently to look at the clouds 
from the large window; but soon turning 
sway with a dissatisfied glance, she began 
to pace up and down the hall. Her quick, 
yet soft footsteps, made Harry look up from 
his bench. Tall and fair, and stately, she 
seemed to brighten that long cheerless hall, 
and he listened with a sense of pleasure to 
her careless humming of some gay song. 

Harry had always beon one of the mer- 
riest boys in the Professor’s school, but 
during the last vacation his mother had 
died, and it had saddened him very much. 
And now when he looked at Miss Mary, the 
sweet expression of her face reminded him 
of the dear mother whom he had lost.— 
Something in his earnest gaze attracted the 
young lady’s attention, and she stopped sud- 
denly, and said, 

« What are you thinking of, Master Har- 

” 

«IT was thinking you were like my moth- 
er,” he replied, pleased by her notice. 

«“ Dear me,” said Miss Mary, with a ring- 
ing laugh, “do I look as old as your 
mother ?” 

“ Miss Mary,” answered Harry, with a 
sort of boyish dignity, “I have no mother 
now.” 

“QO! I forgot—I'm sorry I spoke so, 
Harry. We heard of it last summer, and 
felt very badly for you.” 

The boy looked up with such a grateful 
face, that Miss Adams felt like talking to 
him a little while longer, although she had 
repeatedly informed her father that nothing 
would ever induce her to notice any of 
“those great awkward boys.” “ Harry,” 
continued she, “ why are you not out play- 
ing ?” 

“Q! it is cold and forlorn in the barn 
where the boys are; and I feel horrid this 
afternoon ; and besides I don’t want to.” 

“Three good reasons,” replied Miss 
Adams—“ but what makes you ‘ feel hor- 
rid’? Are you homesick ?” 

“ Yes,—no,—not exactly,” said he, look- 
ing forlorn and uncomfortable. 

Suddenly Miss Adams said, “ I'll tell you 
what I'll do, Harry. Iam going to have 

tea in the library by myself to-night, You 
come with me, and you shall be my visitor, 
and see if you don’t feel better.” 

Harry’s face brightened as he said, « O, 
thank you,” but clouded again in a minute, 
and he added, « I know ‘Old Buns’ won't 
let me come.” 

* Who's ‘ Old Buns’ ?” 

‘ Mr. Burns, I mean,” answered Harry. 

« Tl see to that,” she said, and away she 
went. He heard her trip down-stairs, then 
he could just eatch the sound of her voice 
mingled With that of « Old Buns.” 

«“T don’t believe he can refuse her,” he 
thought, and in a minute or two she stood 
before him. 

« Come, Harry—‘ Old Buns,’ as you call 
him, is not cross for once, and gives you 


follow her. With joy he left the hard wood- 
en bench, and entered a pretty little room. 
Books and pictures, a bright fire in the 
grate, pretty curtains and large easy-chairs, 
—all these made him think of home, and he 
appreciated them as perhaps few boys at his 
age could. f 

Sitting in that pleasant room, with Miss 
Adams's kind face near him, he grew quite 
communicative, and she encouraged him to 
talk. As the stormy afternoon wore away, 
he told her how he had begun to think late- 
ly, as he never had before, of the sad change 
in his home. That hitherto delightful home 
was now dreary ; his father seemed sad and 
stern ; and he added with a sigh, 

“I don’t feel much like going home in 
the holidays. If I should get the medal, 
there will be no mother to be glad about 
it.” 

“ But your father will be glad, I am 
sure,” replied Miss Adams. “I heard you 
were trying for the medal—shall you get 
it?” 

“OQ, Idon’t know. There’s Austin that’s 
so crazy for it that he bothers me all the 
time. He’d be precious glad if I’d just 
happen to break a rule or two.” 

“ Do you lose the medal if you break a 
rule ?” asked Miss Adams. 

“Tf there’s only one- offence, and Profes- 
sor Adams is willing to excuse it, then 
there’s a chance, But if two rules are 
broken, there isn’t a fellow that could get 
it,” replied Harry. 

Well, but this is rather bad that Austin 


encouraging him in talking against Austin, 
and reply, “ O, he is mean, but I won’t tell 


tales of him. Ifhe gets the medal, I shall 
try to wish him joy.” 


heard Mr. Burns, who was passing, say, 











permission,” and she motioned for him to! 


took his seat in the school-room, he heard 
Austin say in a mocking voite, 

"Andign aed ten in bor 

But he did not care. He, went to sleep 
that night fecting very-bappit thinking of 
the lady who had been so very kind to him, 
and dreamed that he saw the sweet, sad 
eyes of his dear mother. 

The next morning was bright and clear. 
The clouds had passed away, and to Harry 
Johnson the whole earth seemed gay. As 
he crossed the garden on his way to the 
school-room, he heard Miss Mary calling to 
John the gardener, 

“ John, are there any flowers in the green- 
house ?—any handsome ones ?” 

“ Niver a bit of a dacent one,” was the 
reply. “TI niver seed the granchouse in 
sich a state, Miss.” And John took off his 
hat, and looked very sympathizingly at 
Miss Mary. 

“T’'m so sorry,” she said. “TI did want 
a bouquet to-day for the wedding.” 

“ Indade thin, Miss, it is a pity, but it’s 
not meself that can help it,” philosophically 
answered John. 

As Miss Adams turned away disappointed, 
Harry ran up tohim. Quick as thought he 
handed him some money, telling him to buy 
the handsomest bouquet he could find for 
Miss Mary, and to have it put in her room, 
and not to tell who sent it. The good-na- 
tured Irishman promised all he wished ; and 
at noon Harry had the pleasure of seeing 
Miss Mary step into a carriage with his 
flowers, and noticed that she guarded them 


is so mean,” said she. She did not intend very carefully. He thought no more about 


the bouquet for a day or two, but worked 


and was pleased to see him check himself,| very hard to secure the medal. 


He found out that Austin’s chance was 
gone. He had two marks against his name, 
but was trying to conceal* the fact. How- 


Miss Adams liked her young visitor veryjever, Harry knew that it was uncertain 
much before he left. They enjoyed their|whether he could get it or not. If he should 
nice little supper, Harry particularly ; the|get one mark before the school closed ‘for 
delicate biscuits and eake were so different|the holidays, he might fail. True, Profes- 
from the great thick slices of bread and dry|sor Adams could excuse it, but he was not 
cookies which he generally had. At the/at all lenient, and if he did not choose to 
sound of the study-hour bell, he bade her/forgive, the medal would serve for another 
good-bye ; and as he thanked her for her|term, and no boy would carry it away. 
kindness, he stood by the open door, and _ 


The last day of school came. Harry’s 


“ Well, that’s a queer young lady—to in-|heart beat high, in hope of success. \ Miss 
vite that school-boy to take tea with her.”|Mary had said that it would please her 
In his heart Harry agreed with him, but he/father if he took bome the medal, and he 
did not like to hear him say so. As hejknew it would. He grew quite excited. 








At the close of school, as the boys stood 
in long rows in front of their desks, Mr. 
Burns rose and said in measured tones :— 
“ Young gentleman, I am happy to inform 
you that one of your number has been a 


name, consequently it is his. Professor 
Adams will be with us immediately, to be- 
stow it upon him.” 

What was Harry's consternation just at 
this minute—as the Professor was entering 
the room—to see Austin step forward, and 
say, in an unkind and triumphant tone, 

“Mr. Burns, I feel bound to say that 
Harry Johnson has broken one of the rules, 
and he knows it as well as I do.” ; 

For a minute Harry was perfectly be- 
wildered, and heard nothing around him but 
a murmur of “ tell-tale !” “mean!” “ just 
like Austin !” 

Then, when the Professor asked him 
gravely what all this meant, he recollected 
himself, and replied, “I don’t know, sir, 
what Austin means. [If it’s the truth I 
won’t deny it; but, sir, I don’t remember 
having broken any rule.” And Harry 
looked quite savage. 

The Professor then turned to Austin, and 
said sternly, ‘ Austin, if you can prove this 
charge aguinst Johnson, I command you to 
do it. If not, this interference shall not be 
forgotten.” 

Austin hung down his head, and stuck his 
fingers in his mouth, and muttered, “ I can 
bring some one to prove it.” 

“Do so, then, immediately,” said the 
Professor. 

He sneaked out, and in a moment came 
back, followed by John, the gardener, look- 
ing very green, and very sheepish. At the 
command of his master he spoke, and began 
to lament, with a flood of Hibernian elo- 
quence, that he had “to spake a word 
against Misther Harry.” He was going on 
to tell what. Austin seemed wild to have 
(told, when he was interrupted by the clear, 
startling tones of Harry’s voice. Light had 
flashed upon his mind. 

*O! T[know, I know,” he cried, springing 
forward, “I did do it. Indeed, indeed; I 
had forgotten. Sir,” he said, speaking to 
Professor Adams, “the other day I gave 
John some money, and made him buy some- 
thing for me. I am sorry, sir, very sorry ; 
but I didn’t mean to deceive.” 

The Professor’s countenance fell. 





Tt was 


successful competitor for the medal. Tfind | 
no mark against Master Harry Johnson's’ 


a very strict rule of his that the boys should 
not be allowed to employ any of the ser- 
vants in buying anything for them. Often 
had the boys been told of this rule, and it 
had been many times proved that it was 
very important to have it enforced. He 
was anxious that Harry should have the 
medal, but felt that this rule ought not to 
be broken without punishment. There was 
a brief pause, during which Harry looked 
humbled and sad. Austin, who evidently 
wished to see him disappointed, cast tri- 
umphant glances at him ; while most of the 
boys felt sorry enough for their favorite 
playfellow and schoolmate. 

« Johnson,” said the Professor at length, 
«did you not know that you were breaking 
a rule?” 

“ T knew the rule,” he answered, “ but I 
forgot it entirely. That’s the truth, and I 
must own up, sir.” 

“ Will you tell me, Harry,” asked the 
Professor again, “what it was you sent 
for 7” 

Harry hesitated; he did not like to have 
Miss Mary know. At last he said, “A 
b@aquet, sir,” 

« And pray for whom was it purchased ?” 

“ For Miss Mary—Miss Adams.” 

The Professor looked astonished. « This 
is a most extraordinary affair altogether,” 
he said to Mr, Burns. “ You may dismiss 
the boys, and come to the library with me, 
if you please.” 

In a few moments the whole school was 
in an uproar. John went off growling at 
Austin, The boys, as they elegantly ex- 
pressed it, were “ mad at Jim Austin.” All 
his meanness was disclosed. He had 
watched Harry, listened to him when he 
told John to get the bouquet, and glad of 
his secret, had kept it, with revengeful feel- 
ings, until the moment of Harry’s triumph. 

Harry knew that he himself had done 
wrong, and disappointed and mortified, 
bowed his head upon the desk, and, big boy 
as he was, came near crying. He felt angry 
with Austin, and angry with himself. His 
gratitude to Miss Mary had led him to for- 
get a rule in his desire to please her; and 
the medal, he felt sure, was gone forever, 

Miss Adams had not forgotten him. Her 
father had asked her abruptly if she had 
received a bouquet the day she went to the 
wedding. On her replying yes, he said 
something about Harry Johnson, and went 
off without saying more. But, woman-like, 
she asked a few questions, and by the time 
her father had re-assembled the boys for a 
few farewell words, she knew the whole 
story. 


There was a solemn stillness in the school- 
room, as the Professor rose to speak, for the 
boys, though wild in the prospect of vaca- 
tion, felt sorry for Harry; and when they 
found from the Professor’s remarks that no 
medal was to be given, there was a general 
murmur of disapprobation, which even his 
presence could not prevent or subdue. All 
at once the door opened, ‘and in walked the 
Professor’s fair young daughter. It was a 
bold thing for her to do, and her grave fath- 
er looked as if he did not know whether to 
be displeased or not. With » firm step she 
walked up to him, and said in low, sweet 
tones, 

“ Papa, I know it all, and could not keep 
away. Please forgive me if I am wrong, 
but I have come to intercede for Harry 
Johnson. Dear papa, I have been told that 
one offence might be excused; and if you 
can excuse him, will you not? I do not 
ask,” she added, with downcast eyes, “ be- 
cause the bouquet was for me. But Hang 
is a good boy, and it is in your power to 








+ RR ARPT Ne are me 











54 


THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





Let our young friends, in contemplating 
: jthe picture, reflect upon the example of 
The Professor looked up. The sweet | these two great men, and endeayor to imi- 
rice and earns tan or pears te| at the one whith bal enable the righteous 

7 , Judge at the last day to say to him, before 


ing medal was hung on Harry’s neck, and 
choagh he felt humbled it rested on s glad}an assembled world—* Well done, good and 
faithful servant, enter thou into the joy of 


heart. 
thy Lord.” 


THE WALDENSES. 

I want to say a few words to my young 
friends about the Waldenses, of whom, it is 
possible, some of them have never before 
heard much about. Of course most of them 
have read in the daily papers about the 
contest going on between the Emperor Na- 
poleon and the Pope of Rome. Napoleon 
is of opinion that it is high time to strip 
the Pope of his temporal power, which in 
addition to his spiritual power, he has held 
and exercised for over a thousand years.— 
In this view the Emperor is supported by 
Victor Emmanuel, King of Sardinia, who 
during the last few years, has been oppos- 
ing the Pope, and endeavoring to free his 
subjects from the spiritual tyranny of the 
Catholic priesthood, Both Napoleon and 
Victor Emmanuel, however, are professed 
Catholics, : 

The Waldenses are a people inhabiting 
the more secluded portions of Piedmont, in 
the kingdom of Sardinia. They have ex- 
isted there probably for the last ten or 
twelve hundred years, While all the rest 
of the Christian world submitted to the 
Pope’s authority, the Waldenses asserted 
their right to read the Bible for them- 
selves, and to follow the dictates of their 
own consciences. Their religion is that of 
evangelical Protestants, which they have 
preserved pure and unadulterated to this 
day. They have suffered the most terrible 
persecutions on account of their religious 
belief. They have been hunted down, ¢They 
have been ed by the ds. The 
have been burnt and sawn asunder, and, in 
a word, subjected to the most incredible 
tortures, and all because they loved Christ 


give him the medal. Papa, he does deserve 
it. ” 


Joyfully the boys dispersed. All seemed 
happy but Austin. Already he was nick- 
named “ Tattler,” and he stood alone and 
forlorn, while the boys crowded round the 
successful Harry Johnson, Ina few min- 
utes he left the school-room, and was knock- 
ing at Miss Mary’s door. She listened to THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 
him, smiling, while he poured forth his . f k 
thanks with boyish enthusiasm, and when he| ‘ Thad quite a lot of questions to ask you 
had finished, she asked him if he would do to-day, Uncle, but thought I would hold 
one thing for her. ‘ QO, with all my heart,” | them over until next week, as I wanted to 


said he eagerly. ini th t fight that 
rs ; , .., |get your opinion upon the great fight tha 
Forgive Austin, and shake hands with|:. 3. to come off in England.’ 


him before you go then. ‘ What fight, Robert ?” 


Harry looked blank: “0, Miss Mary, 
ought I to do it? He has been somean to| ‘ The fight between those two men whose 


me all this year, and to-day. I can’t for- | pictures we see stuck up in the windows of 
give him.” ae the periodical shops.’ 
“ Harry,” said the young lady, “do you) , Do you mean Heenan and Sayers, the 
not pray every day, ‘ Forgive us our tres- ti . 
passes, as we forgive those who trespass two — Robert ? 
+ Yes.’ 


against us?’ and dare youspeak so? Har- 
ry, you should forgive him,” ‘ Well, what do you desire to know about 
I hope you do not wish to study 





THE FAMILY. 





For the Youth's Companion. 








Fierce was the eontest in Harry’s breast, | thom ? 
but through God’s grace the right prevailed. | : “s 
With throbbing Ad ar he teh” Mees Mary, | what persons of — stamp call “ the noble 
and before Austia left, he hadspoken to him jart of self-defence. : 
words not only of reconciliation, but ofkind-| ‘ No—sir !—I have no wish to learn any 
ness. The forgiveness wascomplete. And such ig-noble art. But what I want to 


ever after, when Harry looked upon his| know is whether it is right for a Christian 

Amer medal, it made him think, not of} svernment to allow such a ‘contest to take 
ishard struggles for it, not of the time| ile ; 

when first it was hung on his neck; but} place? 

strange to say, he could always seem to hear| ‘I faney, Robert, there can scarcely be a 

a sweet voice saying: “ Do you not pray question upon that point.’ 


a day ‘ Forgive us our trespasses, as we|  « But Joe Bulley says his father thinks 
wefixinede hi hike he geese gouincns| 1 right, because it in a tial forthe 


of our Heavenly Father’s forgiveness. So championship of the world.’ 





~ Jand with all the solicitude of the fondest 


rudiments of an Indian education pounded 
into them, by one of the laziest, dirtiest, 
“+ lousiest” beings (excuse the word) common- 
ly called man, you ever laid your eyes up- 


parent, 

Finally « the swan of the school” became 
the loftiest mind in the literature of Greece, 
and to this day the philosophy of Plato 
exercises a vast influence upon the learning 
of the world, 


on. 

The manner of learning is decidedly fun- 
ny. Each scholar being armed either with 
slate and pencil or reed pen and palm leaf, 
sits down and begins to draw the letters, 
As fast as one is accomplished its name is 
shouted out at the top of the boy’s lungs 
(and a Hindoo boy’s lungs are generally 
good); but don’t understand that it’s a sin 
gle shout; forty other letters are finished at 
the same moment and forty other voices 
added in charming concert. 

One has, perhaps, justfinished Aleph, an- 
other Bi, another Pi, and so on, but it makes 
no difference ; they are all brought forth to- 
gether in one general yell. 

In the mean while, the teacher—has been 
awake for perhaps ten minutes, and as _ this 
ishis usual allowance of wakeful time he 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





GOD LOOKS INTO THE POCKET. 

* I can’t see God,” once said a little boy, 
“ Can God see me ?,” and he was very much 
troubled, when told that God saw him all 
the time, and heard every naughty word he 
said, and knew every naughty thought or 
feeling. Johnny, in the following story, 
seemed to think if he grabbed quick, that 
God couldn’t see him. 


“ Mother,” asked Johnny, “what verse | 20W beginsto nod. 
do you think is best for little boys 2” Soon there is a diminution in the sounds ; 
His mother thought a moment, and then | the boys watch eagerly for the first faint snore ; 
said, “*Thou God seest me,’ because, [| #2d when it comes, with a long breath, down 
suppose, little boys sometimes do suis! o reed pen and palm leaf and the usual 
ty things, thinking their mothers don’t see | demonstrations of happy boyhood, when out 
them, and won't know it. This teaches|0f the sight of the teacher’s eye, commence. 
them that there is somebody who surely does | Talking and laughter, pelting the nodding 
see them.” master with paper balls, fighting, and scream- 
“ Does God look into boys’ pockets ?” ing. Here are two boys, with hands in each 
asked Johnny. other’s hair, I was about to say, but this 
“ Yes,” said mamma. pleasant exercise is changed for a yrab at 
“I wish God could speak, as well as see,” each others top-knot. There, one is riding 
said Johnny. another about the floor. Here, two or 
« He does,” said mamma. three following their superiors example; 
Johnny opened his eyes wide. are sound asleep, There, several are engaged 
he cried. in some pleasant little game ; and so it com 
“Oh yes,” said mamma. tinues, till signs of returning consciousness 
in a still, small voice.” on the face of the teacher, point out to them 
«I never heard him,” said the little boy, | the necessity of a return to their duties, and 
« does it sound like wind ?” the mellow chorus once more rings out upon 
“ That’s because you don’t hearken,” said the bewildered ears of the passers-by. 
mamma. “God's voice does not sound like} This is no exaggeration: no idle tale. 





« Does!” 


“He speaks 








true it is that ‘I presume Joe’s father is like a good 
many fathers in the world—fit to be any- 
thing but the head of a family. “ All 
right, indeed!” It would be far frome“ all 


right” if the trial was to take place between | into power, he protected the poor Walden- 
Let the young reader pause a moment | two dogs, not to say two men, who are sup-| seg from further injury and insult, and for 


and his holy Word. “ Christ is our teach-| 
* Little things, on little wings, 
Bear little souls to heaven.” 
—Evangelist. 
. 


THE TWO MONUMENTS. 


nor priests.” 





while he views the double picture which we | posed to be human beings, and not brutes. | several years they enjoyed comparative | Sebuiepy' and Bake GoueiMisilicthes’ wensba | THE DOG AND HIS MISSIONARY BOX. 


have selected to embellish the first page of | What would you think, Robert, of the man 


eace. Butin 1814 they were again visited 


this week’s Companion. It represents the| who should tell you that he felt pleasure} with persecutions, and suffered dreadfully. | 


er,” said they, “ He can pardon; not Pé8pes, | it.” 


When the first Emperor Napoleon came} 


wind, it speaks in your heart, and so soft- | You can see the same ry in any part of 
ly, that you must hearken in order to hear} India. You can see it to day in fifty places 
; in Bombay. Well I hope India will be- 
« What does it say ?” asked Johnny. come enlightened one of these days, but it is 
“ When you are naughty, it says, ‘ Don’t, | still a long way off. 

ory . ohnny, rey oa My at iy Som How would our boys like an education in 
right, it says. ‘It is sweet to be God’s child. 

God's children love to do right.’” mreeimetiid: 


$ . ° _ 
“IT want it to say that to me,” said 





to say that to him. Above twenty years ago the Church Mis- 


tombs of two great men of whose deeds our 


young friends have all of them doubtless | place much dependence upon his kindness| fmmanuel, has befriended them greatly, 
heard—namely, Joun Howarp, the philan- | 


thropist, and Napoleon the First, the re- 
nowned conqueror. 
How different were the lives of these two 


jin witnessing a dog-fight ? 


Should you 


of heart ?’ 

‘ I should think him as beastly and cruel 
as the dogs, Uncle. to say the least.’ 

‘To be sure you would. The instincts of 


The present King of Sardinia, Victor \ s 
it whispered pleasant words to him. He 
| tried to do right, and seemed to be a very 


and they now can read their Bibles under happy child 


} 
| the sanction of the laws, and without hin- | 


| drance from the priests. his pocket, his mother observed a handsome, 


For several days Johnny behaved as if he | sionary Society had in its service a four- 
was hearkening to the little voice, and as if 


footed collector. 

| This sagacious animal belonged to an old 
| pensioner, who had charge of a fort on the 
| banks of the Severn, the views from whence 


One day, when he took his marbles out of | Were so attractive, that parties often resorted 


'there in the summer for pic-nics These vis- 
\itors received from his mastersome little aid 





‘ P 
men! Howard, like his Divine Master, the | your nature would recoil from him as they | Let us pray that tyrannical power of 


Saviour of the world, went about doing) would from a serpent. ‘“ Championship of | 
good. He visited the sick in the infected |the world” indeed! Pretty champions—| ; 
hospital, the poor in their abodes of misery, worthy of the days of the dark ages! You [onPer Yee, See oe Se epee, ae 
and the captive in the dark and dreary | ought to be thankful that you live in a 
dungeon. Wherever he heard of human | country where contests of the kind are not 


—@-—— 


THE WOLF AT THE DOOR. 
. | °) 
wretchedness, thither he went to comfort or allowed.’ | You're tired, dear mother, your cheek is quite pale 5 
» , a a : . } Pe } Of fairies that sent, in the good times of old, 
relieve it. His time, his money, and his tal-| + And do you suppose it will be suffered Rich banquets, and jewels and purces of geld? 
. . | x * 7 | Notabout little Riding Hood crossing the moor— 
ents were all spent in the exercise of benevo- | to take place in England, Uncle ?” 
Shall we never walk out where the houses so tall 
Have lace o'er each window, and lamps in each hail? 
his fellow men. There was scarcely a prison in honor of old Britain while I think so.’ Where the curly-haired children play over the grass! 
* es .  —_ * Must you sit here and work till your fingers are sore? 
England that he did not visit, and, says his} + And how is it, hav'nt the civil author-| 1chink we might steal by the wolf at the door! 
biographer, “he travelled over nearly all | ities power to stop it ? Pa A ere i 
| Once, always in garments as fine | was dressed, 

r 3 ‘ Yet I can't understand what you told me before, 
rettos, and hospitals, in order to discover | Where there’s a will there’s a way. But That it might, tor a while, keep the wolf from the door, 
means of abating their insalubrity, and to| the fact is, the proportion of good men who The clothes I have on are so thin and so worn !— 
extend to their inmates the most effectual | hate such doings is small compared with | y teen hy bi os Cceenip and teste, 
attentions.” He died at last in 1790, of a | those who “ delight in blood.”’ | ee ee ne ae cae 

- . | ° | 
malignant fever caught at Kherson, in Rus- | ‘ Hav’nt they lots of noblemen, and bish- | The room's growing dark and I can't 
4 ; i And the shadows that filt its gl the wall— 
sia, while generously attending a young lady | ops, and clergy, and gentry, and teachers, #)2,‘Kimen me, comin 0 shapetess and tall? 
who was sick there. His death was la-|and preachers in England ? ph BEd Le head oy 
mented by the good and greet of every| _‘ Nolack of them cither, Bob, But as it | grtcnesrtgules new ase ta mothering} 
oF , dear mother, to 
Don’t you love the soft flames as they crackle and glow ? 
} y 
through all lands, d | plenty of apples, but few of them were of seme aeeamae 
Turn now to the picture representing the good quality. Soit is with many of the | Weu, near me my prayers, and I'll lie down in bed, 
tomb of the other great man. Need we al-| nobles and clergy of England.’ | Won't you tell me again to be trusting and brave, , 
uy march ove orns on my wa: e vi 
fag a sin frou, my heart lest it eat to the ae, . 
contrast? He was, it is true, a great mili- Sayer should be killed, would you not call And tell me of mansions stil grander than those 
: . : rt 
tary genius. But his whole aim was con- 
quest, and his tracks for a quarter of a cen- | 


| Won't you lay down your sewing and tell me a tale 
| Was the wolf that she met like our wolf at the door? 
. . : } . . 
lence—in doing good tothe soulsand bodies of} +T fear it will ; though I blush for the 
| We might hear their gay laughter and talk as we'd pass. 
- re $$ b , 
Europe, everywhere Visiting the jails, laza- | ‘No want of power, Bob, by any Means. | But f shan’t ask for this, if you think ‘twould be best; 
ry to be thankful they never stay torn; 
| But then he might hear them—the wolf at the door! 
see lay 
By the light of the lamp that shines over the way, 
If you, thought he'd not see us—the wolf at the door ! 
country, ané¢ his memory is cherished | was with our orchard last year, there were Phey: would warm Your poor hands, *uey are colds the snow) 
And while your soft arm is d under my head, 
‘4 y. 
lude to the deeds of N apoleon by wey of | But Suppose, Uncle, that Heenan or Dear mother, is sin like the wolf at the door? 
tury were marked with blood. He could 


7 here the rich children play, and the grass greenly grows; 
it a murder?’ 


Where they'll give me bright robes, and a crown for my head, 
‘ Certainly, Bob, and the people of Eng- 


| And on fruits from the gardens of God I'll be fed 
Oh, mother! to think there we'll live evermore, 
land “ accessories before the fact,” would be | 


And be in no tear of the wolf at the door !— Home Journal. 


= ——o-——— 
bear no riyal on the same planet. He 45 guilty before God as the murderer him- For the Youth's Companton. 
played with living men as a boy with nine-| ..i¢> THE SWAN OF THE SCHOOL. 


pins. Whole nations fell beneath his sword. | 
He made widows and orphans by the mil-| 
lion, and to stand in the way of his ambition | 
was death. 


religious people.’ jmen of ancient Greece, that he saw in a 
‘Well, they are among the best in the dream a white swan flying towards him 
| world, Robert. Thousands upon thousands | from the altar of Venus, and alighting on 
Behold his tomb—now robbed of its con-| of them will ery “ shame” against the Gov-|his knee. In a short time the bird spread 
tents by the present Emperor—the tomb of | ernment for suffering this fight; but their|its wings again, and, rising into the air, 
an exile, on a lone island, (St. Helena) near | yoices will be drowned by the uproar of the went up and up, until it was lost sight of in 
barbarous shore. Deserted by his friends, mass of the people who favor the savage en-| the clear blue sky. 

and ground down by his enemies, Napoleon, | counter. There, as here, the majority) The next day, while telling his dream to 
the matchless General—the conqueror of governs, and Satan himself often governs his scholars, young Plato was led into the 
continental Europe, lay his head upon the | the majority. The voice of the people is|school by his father Aristo. 

earth, if not uncoffined, yet unpitied and un-| not always the voice of God. It was the| Socrates, looking at the lad, surveyed his 
mourned-by all but a few of his own nation | populace—the sovereign people, as we broad, high forehead, and looked into his 
end his personal friends. He died on the|call them, that cried out in Jerusalem, | deep, clear eye, and exclaimed, “ Behold 
5th of May, 1821. His remains were re- “ Away with him—away with him, crucify the swan of my school !” 


smoved to_Frapce in 1840. j him.” , | He trained the boy with the utmost care, 


| blue glass one. 


every kind may soon come to an end, and | 
that the religion of Christ may speedily | 


‘ But I thought the English were a very | It is said of Socrates, one of the greatest | 


« Where did you get that, Johnny ?” she | in boiling their kettles and spreading their 
said, “it is a beauty.” |table ; and, after the repast, the custom was 
He tried tosnatch it out of her hand. | to send old Sancho round to the party witha 
| His mother, as you may think, was much | basket in his mouth, to collect the leavings 
surprised. She looked at him, and he hung | and whatever remuneration for his master’s 
down his head. Then she began to be afraid services the guests might think fit to deposit 
there was something wrong; before, she did | therein. Often would he bring back from 
not; and she asked again : {his round, we suppose, the leg ofa chicken, 
“ Where did you get that marble, John- | or the relics of a lobster, or a spare cheese- 
ny?” | cake or two, with a few sixpences and shil- 
The little boy made no answer. She did | lings, or perhaps a half-crown. 
not ask him again, but went away. | Before the close of his earthly course, 
At night, Johnny climed into his moth- the aged owner of Sancho was brought, we 
er’s lap, and laying his head on her shoul- believe, to feel the power and preciousness 
der, said in a low, sorry tone : of the gospel ; and he then determined that 
“I took that glass marble, mamma,” | the missionary-box should be substituted for 
“Took it from whom ?” asked his moth-| the scrap-basket. How the missionary-box, 
er, | which had a strong strap attached to it, fared 
“T took it from the ground,” said John- in Sancho’s custody, we are not able to state 
ny. | precisely, but we have been told that this 
“Did it belong to the ground?” asked | four-footed collector often thus brought to 
his mother, “ Bia the ground go to the our treasury sums which were not to be de- 
shop and buy it ?” spised. ; 
Johnny tried to laugh at such.a funny; Many, perhaps, who can boast of their 
thought, but he could not. |reason, have never yet done so much in this 
“ T saw it on the ground,” said he. je reasonable service” as did this poor dog! 
“ What little boy had it before?” asked |—Ch. Miss. Token. 
bis mother. 
| «“ Asa May’s it is, I guess,” whispered 
| Johnny, “ but I saw it on the ground.” 
“When you put your hand to take it, 
j did you forget, ‘ en San seest - ae 
asked his mother. “Did you not heara ~, : - cae 
| vobep saying, ‘Don’t Johnny, don’t John- of ia jeberesst aS 47 es pay ey him- 
jny ?’” asked his mother. | if a rely to th k °° li 
« I didn’t hear,” said the little’ boy, sob- | 8°!! more entirely to the work o! evange'r 
bing, “ I grabbed quick !” { zation, had hired a little shepherd boy. his 
8 ie ee child, just come from the mountains, was 
sear itieS 3.2 | Very ignorant ; besides, he was very young, 
AN INDIAN SCHOOL. |ten or eleven. M. B. put him into one of 
Could any of our good friends pass with | the classes of the Sabbath-school, and gave 
'me through the principal road from Byculla | him private gospel instruction. Well, ina 
‘to Bombay, India they would see a little, short time this dear child became very seri- 
dirty, low building with about three dozen ous; he made his master’s little girl of five 
little dirty, half-naked boys,and a larger, but _ years old the confidante of his religious im- 
dirtier overseer, inside. Their sole busi-| pressions. ‘ My dear Lydia,” he often 
ness would seem to be the creation of as|said toher, “‘ We must not trifle with God; 
{much noise as possible, the loudest screamer | We must be converted, or else we shall nos 
receiving the highest marks of approbation. | be saved ; without that J am sure to belost ; 
What is this, a bedlan, or a pigsty? do | yow run less risk, because you are very little, 
you ask. jbut I should inevitably be condemned.” 
PS wor aay my friend, this is an Alphabet | While tending the flocks, he had always his 
! 





——e-—— 
A SHEPHERD BOY. 


A writer who dates from Lyons, France, 
Jan. 14, 1860, gives in the News of the 
Churches the following interesting account 





Yes, a Hindoo school—situated in a place | went to bed, he put itunder his pillow. The 
that at home would be too bad for an Irish | number of verses of hymns which this child 
cellar and in a house that we should blush | found means to teach the little Lydia, and 
| to put our pigs in. Here two score of little | the passages from the Bible that he repeated 

ra, urchins (that is those who boast any to her, are quite surprising. This dear lit- 
j- es at all, sporting rags) are having the tle girl keeps an ineff le r brance 
| 





| New Testament in his hand, and when he~ 
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of the little shepherd evangelist. As for|love.” There was another, who was a blind 
Cyprian (the shepherd bey,) he has since | boy, who looked up, ashe was dying, and 
left us. He fell asleep about a month ago, | said, “I see a light; it is heaven.” Anda 
in the bosom of his God. This death made / little girl, who was motherless, when lying 
a deep impression upon all the children of! upon her back, and thought to be dead—al 
our Sabbath-school, and enco' our | at once, opened her eyes, reached out her 
friend B. in his labors, ‘ Out of the mouth | arms, and cried, “ My mother!” and. then 
of babes and sucklings hast Thou ordained |died. There was a little boy who, when ta- 
strength.” ken sick, was at firstafraid to die, and said: 
“* Mother, the valley of death is very dark ; 
WONDERFUL ESCAPE FROM DEATH. | will Fe not go with me ?” His mother 
Afew days since, says the Cincinnati | could only burst into tears: the little boy 
Enquirer of March 10th, the engineer on} then put his face towards the wall and 
one of the trains of the Indianapolis and Cin- | prayed, and then, turning to his mother with 
cinnati Railroad, when approaching Greens-|@ sweet look, said: “Mother, the valle 
burgh, discovered two small girls leisurely | 18 not so dark now, for Jesus is with me. 
walking along the track, a short distance in | C@0 go now.” ‘ 
advance of the locomotive. He sounded| May we all love and obey Jesus while we 
the whistle repeatedly, but they did not leave | live; then, when we come to die, all will be 
the road, but commenced running straight | well. 
ahead. The train was moving at the rate 
of twenty-five miles an hour at the time, 
and almost before the engineer was aware, 
the distance between him and the- children 


—+e-—_—- 


eacheuten 
AN AMUSING INCIDENT. 

The rascality of rogues is sometimes 

overruled for the benefit of honest men, al- 


hundred yards, Believing that the girls though not often after the manner related 
were endeavoring to reach a fence a few| below. , lhe ayes 9 

yards in advance of thém before turning out| _ The following amusing incident has been 
of the way, and feeling well assured that | given to us from an authentic source : 

the train would overtake them if its speed| A lad having an empty shoe trunk to car- 
were not checked, he reversed the engine|ty from Pall-mall to Myers-street, with the 
and whistled down the brake. The children, | quick wit of his age hit on the following 
not seeming to realize their imminent dan- ingenious expedient to get the somewhat 
ger, were rather tardy in their movements, | unwieldy affair carried where he wished. 
but at length they reached the cattle guard |Seeing two Chinamen coming along, he 
directly opposite the fence, and attempted | slipped into the box and closed the lid, hold- 
to cross ; but to the engineer’s horror, both | ing on the straps which are generally in 
lost their footing and fell astride the rails, | them to prevent the lid falling back. The 
On thundered the train not more than a|chinamen came along, and, after (no doubt 
stone’s throw in their rear. The moment first looking round) trying the lid, and find- 
was one of terrible suspense. The fate of ing it to all appearances locked, they con- 
the children seemed inevitable, notwithstand-| cluded to have found a prize, and (as the 
ing every effortto save them. The train, | boy expected) undertook to take it for their 
however, was now nearly checked, and|own property, The youngster lay quietly 
came to a halt within ten feet of where they | till he thought they were about the end of 
were sitting. ‘Before it had entirely stop-| his journey, when he rose tae lid and gave 
ped, the engineer leaped from his post and|a yell, It is unnecessary to say that John 
snatched the children, as it were, from the) felt that the juvenile outer barbarian had 
jaws of death. He was almost overcomeby |‘ had him cheap,” and walked off consider- 
the excitement of the occasion, and it was| ably chapfallen.—Bendigo Advertiser. 
some minutes before he could muster suf- 
ficient strength to resume his position at the 
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THE DEAD BABY. 


engine, ” Little brow 
Vhen will children learn to “keep off the So'atranwély éold 
track.” a ‘ 


Little form 


—_-+ e+ — 


Of perfect mould, 
“I HAVE LIVED SEVEN YEARS Lying still. 
WITHOUT CHRIST.” P 
Loving eyes 


More than forty years ago, a little girl, 


: Forever hid 
seven years of age, stood weeping and trem- 


*Neath the pale 


bling at the door of her pastor’s study. In And drooping lid— 
kindly accents she was invited in, and en- Ever dim. 
couraged to open her heart, and tell what it Sunny curls 

was that so distressed her. ‘Oh, sir,” she Of paly gold, 


cried, “I have been a great sinner all my 


Dimpled hands 
life. I have lived seven years without God 


Clasped and cold— 


and without Christ. Do you think such a all so still. 
sinner as Tam can be forgiven?” The good Little feet ; 
minister told her that Jesus died to take Rosy ny not walk, 
away her sins, if she would believe in him, That could not talk— 
love him, and give him her heart. Leek te ae 

Soon peace and happiness filled her mind. Faded 
Sometime after, she told her mother she Fair =r, 
wanted to be baptized and to join the church. Swestly S349 


Her mother thought she was too young to 
profess Christ before men, and said to her, 
‘“* My dear child, I am afraid that you will | tant. 
go back to the world, and bring disgrace up- 
on the church of Christ.” With a bursting JACK’S NEW VEST. 

heart and many tears she replied,“ Cannot} When the brave Admiral Kempenfeldt 
the Lord Jesus keep a child in the right} was coming into port fo have his ship paid 
way as wellasa grown person? He has /off, a sailor eyed a gold-laced, velvet waist- 
promised to take the lambs in his arms, | coat, which his commadder wore, with great 
and carry them in his bosom. I love him, | earnestness, and begged tu know who made 
and I want to obey him.” it. The Admiral, perceiving his drift, gave 

Her mother could resist no longer; she! him the neccessary information, and Jack 
gave her consent, and the girl was admitted | went ashore. He forthwith applied to the 
to the church. She still lives, and has| Admiral’s tailor, who went with him to buy 
trained up a large family in the Sear of God. | the material, and at last asked : 

Several of her children have also become} « What will you have the back made of?” 
members of the church. ** Made of?” said Jack, “ the same as the 
front, to be sure.” 

The tailor remonstrated, but in vain; so 
the waistcoat was made and put on, with an 
old greasy jacket over it. Shortly after 
the Admiral met his man in his curious 
dress, which occasioned him to laugh heart- 


On earth’s bosom 


-_—--e—— 





wid tall Baabad 
OBEDIENT CHILDREN. 

No object is more pleasing than a meek 
and obedient child. It reflects honor upon 
its parents for their wise management. It 
enjoys much ease and pleasure to the utmost ily ; and his merry fit was not a little in- 
limit of what is fit. It promises excellence | creased when Jack, coming up to him, lift- 
and usefulness, to be when age has matured | ed the hind part of his jacket, showed his 
the human understanding, a willing subject gold-laced back and exclaimed : 
in all things to the government of God. No| «See here, your honor, no false colors; 
object, on the contrary, is more shocking | stem and stern alike.” 
than a child under no management. We 
pity orphans who have neither father or 
mother to care for them; but a child in- 
dulged is more to be pitied; it has no pa-|_ : 
rent ; itis its own master—it is peevish, | ica about two years ago to seek his fortune. 
forward, headstrong, blind—born to a double | A few months since he found his Saviour, 
portion of trouble and sorrow above what| and became a happy child of God. Now 
fallen trouble is heir to; not only miserable | he writes back to his friends, « T have found 
itself, but worthless, and a plague to all|@ fortune.” d ; P 
who in future will be connected with it, Ah yes, and nothing can rob him of it. 
It is above all changes of time, and beyond 
the power of thieves. 

Have you found this fortune ? 


iste gett s 
I HAVE FOUND A FORTUNE. 
A little boy went from Ireland to Amer- 





pense tae 
HAPPY DEATH OF CHILDREN. 

I knew a little boy, not two years old, 
who looked at his father, andsaid, “ By by, 
EB: baby is going to sleep ;” and he shut DO LIKEWISE. 

is eyes. and never opened them ‘any more.| I know a young man who, when a lad, 
And I knew another, three years old, who} made a rule of iving one-tenth of all he re- 
was just sinking in death, and ‘said.to his|ceived into the Lord’s treasury. If he got 
father, who was near his side, “ Father,| a dime, he laid aside a penny in his little 
there is beyond the sky a heaven of joy and missionary-box ; if a dollar, he gave a dime, 


ee 





Won by death.— Methodist Protes- * 


and so for all sums large or small. He 
followed the same plan strictly when he grew 
up and entered into business, and he is now | 
a large-hearted, p merchant, with | 
a steadily increasing trade, and one of the) 
sunniest homes in the world. He is tho! 
only one, of a large family of sons, who has | 
prospered in business. tt is always safe to 
** lend to the Lord,” little friends. 
eR. 

The light which must guide us, in every | 

step of our progress, is the Bible. 








CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





For the Companion. 
THE WISHING CAP. 

We left little Charlie, at the close of our 
story last week, suffering from the displea- 
sure of the lady in whose charge he had 
been placed, and obeying her order to ‘ go 
to bed at once,” he went up to his room.— 
His cheeks were wet with tears, and his! 
heart was very sad. He remembered that he 
once had a kind papa to lean his head 
against when he was unhappy, and a dear | 
mamma to wipe away his tears; but they | 
were both dead. Still he had a Saviour to} 
whom he might freely go. So he tried to 
lift up his heart to him, and laying his lit- 
tle head on his pillow, soon fell asleep. In| 
his sleep he had a sweet dream about Heav-| 
en, and when he awoke in the morning, he 
remembered these words in the Prophet 
Isaiah, ‘As one whom his mother comforteth, 
so will I comfort you.’ 

While he was dressing, he heard a very 
great noise down stairs. He made haste, 
and running into the play-room he found 
the rest of the children screaming and jump- 
ing for joy. Charlotte dressed in a new 
muslin; Louisa with a wax doll; James 
riding on a large new rocking-horse, and 
Edward with a coachman’s whip. 

‘ Look here, Master Charles,’ said James, 
‘see what the wishing cap has brought us! 
Don’t you wish you had not been such a 
fool as to refuse to put it on ?’ | 

Then he began to shout and halloo, riding 
up and down as hard as the horse could go : 
while Edward kept cutting and lashing the 
heels of the wooden horse with his coach- 
man’s whip, whistling, and smacking his'| 
lips like a coachman. Louisa sang to her! 
doll, and Charlotte danced about in her new 
dress, singing and laughing ; and all togeth- 
er, there was such a noise, that it might 
have been heard to the end of the street. 
The bos were now and then crying out, 
‘Well, Master Charles, what do you think 
of us now 7” 

Everything went on in the greatest good- 
humor, till haward, without intending it, 
instead of lashing the legs of the horse, gave 
his brother a terrible cut with his long whip, 
over the knee, and across one hand, Sia 
being made very angry with the pain, | 
jumped from his horse, and flying at his 
brother, began to beat him with all his 
strength. Edward ran to his sister for help, 
and James followed, continuing to beat him, 
and saying, ‘ You shan’t horsewhip me for 
nothing, sir, I can tell you that!’ 
| At length James pushed Edward against 





! 





ouisa, by which means her doll was thrown | 
down and broken, and Edward, as he fell, ' 
caught his foot in Charlotte's new dress, and | 
tore it sadly, The girls now began to 
scream and ery in their turn, and there was 
| such a dreadful noise, that the lady came 
|in haste to see what was the matter. They | 
were all quiet as soon as they saw her, and | 
very much frightened too. | 

‘So,’ she said, ‘ you have been fighting, | 
you naughty children, instead of enjoying 
the pretty things I got for you! You, 
Charlotte, have torn your dress; and you, 
Louisa, have broken your doll. And as for 
you, naughty boys, you have been beating 
each other. Goto your rooms, and there 
you shall stay all day, and have nothing but 
bread and water. As for the rocking-horse 
and whip, I shall send them back to the 
shop.’ 

So the four children were taken up to 
their rooms, and the whip and horse taken 
back to the shop; but Charlie went to 
breakfast with the lady. She said to him : 
‘I begin to think your papa was a wise 
man, when he taught you to seek for nothing 
but God’s blessing; for I see having the 
things we wish fer does not always make | 
us happy.’ 

Charlie was much pleased when he heard 
her speak so kindly, and asked her to for- 
give the other children ; but she would not. 

And now I will tell you how Charlie re- 
ceived at last what he had secretly wished 
for, and how happy it made him, About 
two months after this time, all the children 
were taken ill with a fever which was then 
going about London. They all recovered 
but Charlie; for though the lady took great 
care of him, because she now began to love’ 
him, and a very skillful doctor attended , 
him, yet he grew worse worse. For, 
days he could not speak, and did not know , 
any body. At last the time of his death. 
drew near. He had been asleep, and opened 
his eyes, when the lady was standing by his | 
bed. He looked quite cheerful, and holding ; 
out his hand to her, said: 





| like him put away the wishing cap. 


| BLOGRAPHY OF SELF-TAUGHT MEN. 


«I am going to die, mama. I feel death 
approaching; but I am very happy. That 
dear Saviour, whose love my father taught 
me to seek, is very near me, though my eyes 
do not see him. He comforts me with his 
promises, and tells me for his sake death 
shall be made easy to me. It was because 
I desired his love alone that I ceased to 
wish for other things. I knew they could 
not make me happy. All the world, my 
papa taught me could not make me happy 
without my Saviour’s love. And now I am 
going to this dear Saviour; and I know he 
will forgive my sins, because he gave me 
he to seek him.’ Then he prayed the 

rd to bless the lady, and the other chil- 
dren, and soon afterwards died. The lady 
never forgot him or his dying words. From 





GOOD CHEER FOR THE HOLIDAYS! 
The Aimwell Stories. 

OSCAR ; or, the Boy Who Had His Own Way. l6mo. 63¢. 

CLINTON ; or, Life in the Country. 16mo. 68 cents. 

ELLA ; or, Turning Over a New Leaf. l6mo. 63 cents. 

WHISTLER ; or, The Manly Boy. l6mo. 63 cents. 

MARCUS ; or, The Boy-Tamer. Mmo. 63 cents. 

JESSIE ; or, Trying to be Somebody. l6mo. 63 cents. 

The six volumes are put up uniformly, in an elegant box, for 


$3,75. 
By assent, pure chil- 
dren's in the market. It tells such pleasant stories of 


city and ry out-door sports, of 
studies at school and amusements at home, of the joy smd 
arog boys and girls, that children never get weary of 





Peter Coddle’s Trip to New York. 


This amu game was the last invention of the author, and 
can be played by any number of children or adults. It is really 
three games in one, and the continually changing. 
neat boxes, 37 1-2 cents. 


BANVARD’S AMERICAN HISTORIES. 


that time, she gave her heart to seek heaven- | PLYMOUTH AND THE PILGRIMS. 16mo: 60 cents. 


ly blessings instead of earthly ions ; 

she used often to say to the other children, | 
when they were wishing for toys or other 

foolish things, ‘Remember Charlie; and | 
And | 
so I say to you little friends, * Don’t put on 
the wishing-cap. Flee from every appear- 
ance of evil. Parents give your little ones 
religious instruction.’ 








CONGREGATIONAL BOOK-STORE, 
161 WASHINGTON STREET. 
J. E. Tilton & Company 
Have just published cheap editions for Sabbath-schools of 

LIFE’S EVENING. By the author of “ Life’s Morning.” 
LIFE’S MORNING. 
SONGS IN THE NIGHT. By Rev. A. C. Thompson. 
THE RECTORY OF MORELAND. 
LESSONS FROM THE CROSS. By Samuel Hopkins. 


OLD SOUTH CHAPEL PRAYER MEETINGS. 

_ALICK ; or, The Last of the Mutineers. 

MOTHERS OF THE BIBLE. By Mrs.8. @. Ashton. 

AGNES AND THE LITTLE KEY. 

BERTHA AND HER BAPTISM. 

CATHARINE. By the author of “ Agnes.” | 

rar FLOWERS. By the author of “ Light on the Dark | 
ver. 


SABBATH TALKS ABOUT JESUS. 
SABBATH TALKS ON THE PSALMS OF DAVID. | 
THE LIGHT-HEARTED GIRL. 
THE CARDINAL FLOWER. 
THE BURIAL OF THE FIRST BORN. 
THE LOST LAMB. 
THE STORY OF OUR DARLING NELLIB 
They have also publications of 
THE PRESBYTERIAN BOARD. 
ROBERT CARTER & BROTHERS. 
A. D. F. RANDOLPH. 
SHELDON & CO. 
WM. 8. & A. MARTIBN. 
SMITH, ENGLISH & CO. 
And all of the principal publishers of the United States. 


just prepared a list of all the new and popular | ¢q 


P' 
hed by the Presbyterian Board, 


bath-School Librari 


We have 
books, including those publis! 
3 ies, Whieh will be given or 
le 


designed for Sab! 
seut by mail upon application. 








SAVE EXPENSE.—Don't employ « physician if yourself or 
any of your family are sutfering from burns, 6c , cuts, 
wounds, corns, bunions, or any similar giliiction. Redding’s 
HKussia Salve can be bad for 25 cents a bex, and is @ sure 
emedy. 





g THE GOSPEL PRESS. 
MINISTERS OF RELIGION, 
axD 
CONNOISSEURS OF THE FINS ARTS, 
Commend, asa rare and beautiful illustration of Scripture 
Mistory, our large engraving of 
Christ and His Apostics, 
After Albert Thorwaldsen’s world-renowned statues, in the 
Great Cathedral at Copenhagen. This tine picture, which 
represents the Saviour standing in the midst of the Twelve, is 
encompassed by a series of 
Sacred Cartoons. 
Embracing the following events recorded in the Gospe) narra- 
tive: 
“Jounx Preacuine ix rum WILDERERSS.” 
“Jesus Bartizen or Joum im Jompax.” 
“Cunist Busssixe Litrua CuiLpesn.” 
“Tus Last Surrxr, wits Jupas TURNING awaY.” | 
All the above are from Thorwaldsen’s Sculptures at Copen- 


hagen, aud are perfectly accurate copies of tue most interest- 
ing works of that immortal statuary. 


Tee Principal Greup 


Is a wonderful specimen ofart. The figures of Christ and his 
Ku bassadors, seems tw project from the surface of the kugrav- 
jug iu stereuscupic reliei. 
“ Lo! where they stand 
In order g! 
Christ and his Apostolic band, 
*Ken as ‘horwaldsen’s chisel wrought 





Ciothed with a solemn glory, suine !" 

‘The Engraving measures two fect by three, and is of the right 
size lo Lang over the mautie of tue drawing-room or the library. 
Its subject and their masterly execution, renders it worthy of | 
a place in any room of any dwelling, however magniticent. No} 


NOVELTIES OF THE NEW WORLD. l6mo. 6 cents. 
ROMANCE OF AMERICAN HISTORY. l6mo. 60 cents. 
TRAGIC SCENES LIN THE OLD FRENCH WAR. i6me. 
60 cents. 
The series bound uniformly, in a neat box, $2.10. 


Well fitted to allure young readers from story-books to the 
study of history. * 





Chambers’ Heme Book; or Pocket 
Miscellany. 
6 vols. 16mo. cloth, gilt backs, in an elegant box, $3. 
is series contains a fund of valuable information 


and 
aimusing incident, and is admirably adapted to the School and 
e Family Library. 


7s S00R BOY AND THE MERCHANT PRINCE. lémo. 
75 cents. 


THE POOR GIRL AND TRUE WOMAN. l6mo. 75 cents 
v umes, by Rev. W. M. Thayer, founded on the noble 
lives of Amos Lawrence and Mary Lyon, inspire boys and girls 
to high aims and useful lives. 
YOUNG AMERICANS ABROAD. l6mo. 75 cents. 
It ts not often that a company of school-boys take a trip to 
Europe, and the record ot what they saw and talked about 
orth ing 


gives to all young readers a good idea of what is w 
tn Europe. 





‘THE ISLAND HOME ; or Young Castaways. i¢mo. 75 cents. 

Some YFWLE boys have thought this more interesting than 
even ** Robuuisun Crusoe,” or “The Swiss Family Robinson,” 
becausey s+ boyish adventures and perils. 





PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; or, Booke 
Home Education and Entertainment. lémo. 75 cents. 


An inexh mine of tive for the 
long winter evenings. 





NEWCOMB’S WORKS. 


KIND WORDS FOR CHILDREN to Guide them in the Path 
of Peace. 16mo. cloth, 42 cents. 


A simple and beautiful exposition of the doctrines and duties 
of the Gospel, in language and with illustrations adapted to 
children. 

Any one of these works will be sent by the Publishers, post 
paid, on receipt of the price annexed. 


GOULD & LINCOLN, 
8% WASHINGTON STREET, BOS‘ON. 





BURNETT'S COCOAINE. 


A compound of Cocoa-nut Oil, &e., for dressing th+ 
Hair. For efficacy and agreeableness, it is witbout en 


it prevents the hair from falling off. 
It promotes its healthy and vigorous growth. 
i: It is not greasy or sticky, 
It leaves no disagreeable odor. 
It softens the hair when hard and dry. 
It soothes the irritated scalp skin. 
It affords the richest lustre. 
It remains longest ip effect. 
It costs fifty cents for a half pint bottle. 


Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 


TESTIMONIAL. 


Boston, July 19, 1857. 

Massus. J. Bunnart & Co.—I cannot refuse to state 
the sslutary effect in my own eggravated case, of your 
excellent Hair Cil—(Cocoaine.) 

For many months my bair had been falling off, until 
was fearful of losing it entirely. Theskin upon my heac 
became gracually more and more infiamed, ro that f could 
not touch it without pom This irritated condition 1 
attributed to the use of various advertised hair washes, 
whioh I have since been told contain camphene spirit. 

By the advice of my physician, to whom you had showed 
your process of purifying the Oil, 1 commenced its 
use the last week inJune. The first application ailayed 
the itching and irritation ; in three or four days the red 
ness and tenderness disappeared— ‘he hair ceased to fall, 
and I nave now a thick growth of new hair. I trust that 
others, similar.y afflicted, will be induced to try the same 
r Yours very truly, 

SUSAN. B. POPE. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 

A single application renders the hair (no matter hows 
stiff «nd dry,) soft and glossy for several days. It is 
coneeded by all who have used it to be the best and 

tg th- World. 

BURNETT & CO., Boston. 
For sale by dealers generally at 50 cents a bottie. 

96—ly 











MAYORS OF THE GREAT CITIES. 


We, the undersigned Mayors, hereby certify that the Drug- 
gists, Apothecaries, and Physicians of our severa) cities hav ¢ 


man's study should be without it, and all who see it ad- | Signed 4 document of assurance to us, that the Remedies of 


Clery. 4 
iit tnat it is worthy of adorning the wails of @very Christian 


“in order to render so desirable a work of art accessible to all, 
we have fixed the price at 


TWO DOLLARS, 


J 
A. H. 
Including a Superb Velvet-bound and Gilt-mounted Copy of | NATH. SILLSBER, + - 


the Scriptures. such as is seld at all Bible stores in the city at 
$2,001 “Christ and his Aposties” is, we feel assured, the 
CHEAPEST PICTURE LN THE WORLD. 
From the Rev. Dr. Prime, Editor of the New York Observer. 
“Darron’s Excravines.—We have every reasan to believe 
that there will be the proper response from Mr. D.’s establish- 
ment, to any letters containing money, for its splendid works 
otart.” 
Two Dollar Subscribers must inclose an additional twenty- 
five cents for postage on Picture and Gift. 
One dollar and four stamps will secure a letter of Agency, 
pecial terms, ¥ 


ry ith one Engraving. 


‘SUR BL 
postage, shall receive a copy of this Engraving 


Address DAYTON & Co., 37 Park Row, New York. 
8. Cl Washington street, Agent for Boston. 
u—s ° 


Any per ding us tive subscribers, $5 and 60 cents for 
‘ gratis. 


5 





THE BOSTON REMEDY! 


REDDING’S RUSSIA SALVE, 
VSGETABLE OINTMENT! 


8 perfectly free from any mercurial matter or injuries 
particles, and in no case will its apetostian interfere 
with the remedies that may be prescribed & regular 
physician. It is an i P ble article of & hold 
necessity, being used alike by rich and poor; aud has 
proved itself the BRST AND SUREST REMEDY for all those 


viz— 

Burns Sealde, Felons, Old Sores, Flesh Wounds, Piles, 
Chap Hands, Chilblains, Erysipelas, Sore Nipples, 
Frost Bitten Parts Sprains, Corns, Wens, Cancers, Ulcers, 
Whitlows, Warts, Bunions, » Bties, Sore Lips, 
Bore Eyer, Nettle Bash, Salt Bheum, ee Bites, 
Spider Stings, Flea Bites, Sh: " ae ile, Erup- 
tions, Pimples, Ingrowing Na‘ Freckles, Tan, Sun 
Burn Blisters, and all Cutaneous Diseases and Eruptions 
General 

This 
cents, 50 cents and $1. The largest size contains the 
quantity of six of the smallest boxes, and is warranted 
to retain its virtues in amy climate. 

REDDING & CO., Proprietors, Beston, Mas: 


Barnes & Park wholesale agents, 13 & 18 Park Bow 
New York. 
le--ly 








' 
ve is put up im metal boxes, three sizes, at 26 | gallons 


Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co.of Lowell, (Ayer’s Sarssparilla Pills, Ague 
Cure, and Cherry Pectoral,) have been found to be medicin es 
<enest epelnnce ied warty ihe confidence of thi im 
nity: 


MES COOK, - - = +». Mayor of Lowell, Mass. 
BULLOCK, - + + Mayor of Worcester, Mass. 
aa “ Se * 


‘™, 
F. W. LINCOLN, - - Boston, 


- Sa 
WLLARD } » * > Mayorof New Bedford, 

3.C. BLAISDELL, - - - -_ Mayor of Fall River. 
ALVIN BEARD. yor of Nashua N. Ii 


EW HARRINGTON, - 
JOUN ABBOTT, -" - - 
|wu. M BopMAN, = 











WM.H. CRANSTON, - - Mayor of Newport, R, | 
| AMOS W.PRENTICH, - -_ - Mayor of Norwich, Ct 
|J.N.HARRIS, - - - Mayor of New London, Ct. 

D.F.TIKMANN, - - - - Mayor of New York. 

R.M. BISHOP, - - - = Mayor of Cincinnati, Ohic 

8.H.CRAWFORD, - - - ayor of Louisvilie, Ky 

CHAS. 8. RODIER, - - - Mayor of Montreal, U.K. 

H. McKINSTERY, - - - Mayorof Hamilton, C.W. 

ADAM WILSON, - - - Mayor of Toronto, C. W 

JAMES W. NORTH, - - - Mayor of Augusta, Me. 

AENRY COOPER, Jr, - - layor of Hal 4 

5. BECK, - = - - Mayor of Frederickton, N 

JOHN SLOAN, - - = - yor of Lyons, Iowa. 

0. HODGDEN, - - - Mayor of Dubuque, lowa. 
PRED. STAHL, - + - = Mayor of Galena, 1). 
J.1. LYND Mayor of La Cross, Wis. 


i NDES, - © «+ «= . \ 
SR.DON ANFONIO ECHEVERIA, Mayor of Havana, Cuba. 
The Mayors of the chief cities of the United States, Canadas, 
and British Provinces, Chili, Peru, Brazil, Mexico, and tn fact 
of almost all the cities on this continent, have signed this doc u- 
| ir Peon! what remedies they may use ¥ ith 
| safety and confidence. But our space here will not admit any 
| considerable portion of them, and we only pubbeb those in this 
| more immediate vicinity. 
Ayer’s Sarsapariila, Cherry Pectoral. Ayer’s Piils and Ayer's 
Ague Cure, prepared by DR, J. C. AYER& OO., Lowell, Mass. 
by all Druggisis. a 


DR. J. W. POLAND'S 
FAMILY MEDICINES. 
PREPARED Af GOFFSTOWN CEXTRE, ¥. BH. 


.. The well-known Haspacus Kier. For sick and »-rv- 
ous headache, and nervous diseases generally. Price 3 «ats 
. Humor . remedy forall kinds of hun . rs. 
One physician atone has bought and used over forty 
oft Price # cents per bottle, 3. Wauirm Puss Con- 
acknowledged 


rouxp. Wherever used. @8 a most wonderful 
medicine for is, Colds, hoarseness, sure throats, &c., and a 
sure cure SM i-2ceuts. 4. ( 


Kidney 7 . & Ce 
pax Prasrer. Price 12 cents. The best roll plester in ex- 
. Pain Kaser, Chilblain Killer, Butternut Pills, and 
Pia ntain Ointment are equally good in their place. and equa tiy 


G. C. Goodwin & Co., and Weeks & Potter, Boston. Geveral 
Agents. Sold by all dealers in medicines. Rly 
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‘YOUTH’S COMPANION. —_| 














YOUTH’S COMPANION, | {erbadteiore. Your with repect, W. 2. J. 
BOSTON, APRIL 5, 1869, amen. 








THE MARINER'S COMPASS. 

An hour or two could be spent very profita- 
bly in explaining the nature and use of the 
mariner’s compass, that simple but mysterious 
little instrament that guides the sailor over the 
trackless deep, and leads him in safety to his, 
destined haven. 

There are instances, indeed, wherein even 
the compass has proved unfaithful—when, like 
other guides, it has pointed the wrong way, 


NATURE'S MUSIC. 

Every young ear should be trained to listen 
to Nature’s music. Harps and pianos are 
very good, but what are they compared. with 
the instruments upon which Nature plays her 
enchanting melodies ? 

The wind is # musician at birth. We ex- 
tend a silken thread in the crevice of a win- 
dow, and the wind finds it and sings over i 
and goes up and down the scale upon it, 


aod has led the deluded mariner. to death and Paganini must go somewhere else for | 
destruction. But in general this renowned in- honor, fo lo ; the wind is performing upon a 


I teas almbit anyttinl om earth to see if 
there is music in it; it a tone out of 
the great bell in the tower, when the sexton is 
at home and asleep ; it makes a mournful harp 


strument may be fearlessly trusted, and the 
course which it points out followed with im- 
plicit confidence. , 

The reader may ask how long it is since the 
compass was invented? Well, there have been 
various answers to this question. Some think 
that it was known to the Chinese more than 
three thousand years ago ; but this is doubtful, 
though it is pretty certain they had some kind 
of contrivance which answered the purpose of 
pointing out the southern quarter of the 
heavens at sea as well as on the land. 

The properties of the loadstone were known 
in part to the ts. Itesattraction for iron 
was observed by philosophers long before the 
birth of our Saviour ; but its polar attraction 
had been searcely, if at all noticed before the 
close of the twelfth century. 

About 600 years ago the Italians discovered 
that the properties of the loadstone could be 
imparted to steel. On being rubbed in a cer- 
tain way by the loadstone the steel, they| 
found, became magnetized, and when a thin 
bar of it was properly suspended in the air, or 
made to float on water by means of cork or 
other light bodies, it would point north and 
south like our present compasses. 

For many years they used a contrivance of 
this kind at sea, and it proved very serviceable. 

It was not, however, till the year 1302 that 


try what sort of a whistle can be made of the 
humblest chimney in the world. How it will 
play upon a great tree, till every leaf thrills 
with the note in it, and wind up the river that 
rans at its base, fora sort of murmuring ac- 
companiment. 

And what a melody it sings when it gives a 
concert with a full choir of the waves of the 
sea, and performs an anthem between the two 
worlds, that goes up perhaps to the stars that 
love music the most and sang it the first. 

Then how fondly it haunts old houses ; 
moaning under the eaves, sighing in the halls, 
opening old doors without fingers, and singing 
a measure of some sad old song around the 
fireless and deserted hearth. 





EBSQUIMAUX INDIANS. 

Dr. Hayes, who in 1854 made a “ boat jour- 
ney’’ to North Greenland, thus describes a 
company of Esquimaux Indians with whom he 
met : 


Three Esquimaux, a boy of about eighteen 
years, and two women, stood at the door of the 
tent, chattering away as Spree ag te and 
many times as fast, asa poll-parrot. The boy 
we had seen before, but the women were new 
to us. They were a miserable-looking set.— 
Their faces were mottled with soot and oil, 
| through which only here and there could be 





the magnet was made to turn upon a metallic| seen the natural coppery tint of the complex- | 


point. This improvement was made by one|ion. They were dressed in skins, or rather 
Gioja, a Neapolitan navigator, andjit came at | were scarcely dressed at all, for their clothing 
once into general use. was in rags and tatters, and seemed on ready 
ith t hoa | drop off. Their hands and faces looked as 
The compasé-box, with our present method if they had never been washed ; and the boy, 
of suspending the magnet, was not used until! with his logg black matted hair cut square 
1608, and was the invention of William Bar-| across his eyebrows, and the pyr ago theirs 
: ivi : | drawn together on the top of the » where 
lowe, an English divine and natural philoso- te wen tek attire glow 5 tatharyquenented 0 
pher. }most unattractive appearance. One of the 
There are several other interesting questions | oan gg | a — _ — — * 
: : Fy months . It was stuck, stark na an 
neh wee < py pinoy ioe | feet foremost, into the after-part of her coat or 
*P» i jumper, being supported by a rope, on which 
‘* points” or degrees, the difference between | jt seemed to sit, and which came around under 
the polar and magnetic north, &c., all of which pny ob. arms We _ tied about her 
i in i r. 8. | neck; its innocent -face, peering out over 
dha treaeR CW didheiedl the woman’s left shoulder from dre her 
hood, was the very image of stupid uncon- 
sciousness. 


A BEAUTIFUL PICTURE. 

Messrs. J. E. Tilton & Co., have published | 

® fine picture in illustration of Whittier’s| 
4 ‘ ” . | 

anes Sot Soewpeet Boy, eae many | was one y amusing himself with his chain in 
of our young friends have read with pleasure. an open part of the town, when a man who 
{t represents a lad sitting on a bank beside the had committed a theft, and was pursued by a 
water, with bare feet, and ‘‘ pants’ turned up; | great —— of ple, despairing of - ot = 
his well-worn straw hat shading his ‘ cheek of | ™©8"S 0! sa! ety, drew for protection under t 
tan,” and his whole attitude the embodiment belly of the elephant. Delighted with the poor 


wretch’s confidence, the elephant instantly 
of youthful abandon and contentment. For | faced about to the crowd, erected his proboscis 
ale at No. 161 Washington Street. 


and threw his chain in the air, ad is the man- 
| mer of these creatures when enga with the 
| enemy, and became so furious in defence of the 
LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. | criminal, that, notwithstanding all the gentle 
arts made use of by the surrounding multitude, 
| neither they nor even his keeper, to whom he 
Middleboro, Feb., 1860. | was fondly attached, and was who sent for to 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co., Sirs :—If you have | manage him, could prevail upon him to give up 
not received your dollar ere this, it was not be-| the malefactor. The contest continued 
cause the excellence of your paper was unap-| above three hours, when at length the gover- 
preciated, or that we did not desire its con-| nor, hearing the strange account of it, canie to 
tinuance, or that we were not often enough | the spot, and was so much pleased with the 
prompted by my “‘ Lizzie’s’’ inquiring ‘‘ Have | generous perseverance of the honest quadruped, 
you sent the money for my paper?’ I am not | that he yielded to the elephant’s interposition, 
Willing to send it now unaccompanied by my | and pardoned the criminal. The poor man, in 
thanks for the assistance of the ‘‘ Compan-| an ecstasy of gratitude, testified his acknowl- 
ion’ towards‘ training up’’ my little dau tor |edgements by kissing and embracing the pro- 
** in the way she should go.”’ Indeed, I feel boscis of his kind benefactor, who was, “pps - 
that I must ahoays have its help. As for my | ently, so sensible of what had happened, that, 
little girl, she cannot do without it, she thinks. | laying aside all his former violence, he became 
The post-office being near, she runs to get it| rfectly tame in an instant, and suffered his 
herself ; and when once in her hand she begins | keeper to conduct him away without the 
to read. Reads while at the office, reads on | smallest resistance.— Morris. 
the way home, and if she can catch a listener 
by the way, most gladly does she avail herself 
of the opportunity to read to them something 
which she thinks particularly interesting.— 
When once within home enclosures, she has no 
farther care, but oblivious to all surroundings, 
she perches herself upon the rear fence, 
or wood-pile, and reads. Although but little 
is ex of a child of eight, in the way 
of work, yet that little is forgotten, so interest- 
ing is‘ my paper ;” its interest swaliows all 


A HUGE PROTECTOR. 
An elephant, in the absence of his keeper, 








GOOD FOR EVIL. 
ng max intending to drown his dog, 
ro into the river Seine, in Paris, and threw 
him into the water. poor creature at- 
tempted to climb up the side of the boat, but 
his cruel master always pushed him back with 
the oars. In doing this, he fell himself into 
the water, and would certainly huve been 
drowned, had not his faithful dog instantly 


A 


sense of duty to others. Indeed, it is t00 good| laid hold of him and kept him above the water 
—what he he done? Many oumee w until assistance porto when his life was 
daughter sends to you, but for fear of making | saved. 


too long a letter, will wait till she can write 
them herself; but with many wishes for your 
prosperity, and the desire to be favored with 
the visits ef sucha ‘* companion’’ another year, 
I remain Yours &e., 8. T. R. 


A LITTLE HERO. 


A gentleman, while passing through a strect 
inhabited by t people, in New York, on 
Monday, the Toth inst., heard an infantile 
voice from a basement crying, ‘‘ Help, help !’’ 
He rushed in, and found a little five year old 


Rising Sun, Ia., Jan, 17, 1860. | boy, holding @ bed blanket around his little 


Dear Companion :—Enclosed will find | sister two years younger, who had caught her 
one dollar to y ior cpother peur. T like you | clothes on fire, and the little hero had succeed- 


ed in extinguishing the. flames. The boy, in 
answer to the question why he wrapped the 
bed blanket around his sister’s clothes, said his 
ma had told him that was the best way to put 


for a com 

ome are such a 
r a , you 

Panion, and I think you get 





of the giant pines, and it does not disdain to | 


‘out the fire ; and as to 


help,” that he wartbasd le could apteances, 


E 


term: countenance 3 
would have left her. She was my sister. 
she burned up, I would have burned up too.” 


WHEREFORE AND WHY? 
* Oh the world isa happy and beautiful world !’ 
Said a child that I met by the way, 
ir ek Lee Cosa rush through 
t ines ; 
Aihinin bow Gee wuittpdeneinealdibies 
the rippling waters stray. 
one th wonderful 


Where 
Oh! the woodlinds are filled wi 
things. 
There the woodpecker taps, and the storm- 
throstle si 
And the pata are ever at ploy : 
Where the startled water-hen claps her wings, 


| And the dragon-fly airy summersaults flings ; 
| And the trout breaks tbe pool into sparkli 





rings 
| And the bulrush waves in the tangled springs 
| Where the white lily floats all day.’ 
|* Ah! the world is beautiful. world !” I said, 
| * To a shadowless spirit like thine !’ 
| As from forest and field through the shining 


hours, 

| He heaped up his treasures of and flowers, 

And fir treat rare and rng 

| At times, from coppice and hollow hard by, 
Rang out his blithe and exulting ery, 

| Tall the sunlight had ceased to shine. 

| When the blue vail of twilight covered the sky, 
And the spirit-like stars came out on high, 
And slumber fell soft on his weary eye : 

| Still he murmured : ‘ How fast the hours do fly, 

For a life so happy as mine !” 


} Oh! this world isa dark and a wearisome 


world !’ 
Said a man that I met by the way ; 
|‘ I look on my life-time of fourscore years, 
| And alas! what a picture of gloom it appears, 
Scarce touched by a golden ray. 
| What fearful phantasies fill the brain ; 
| For the past with its visions of sorrow and pain 
| Still haunts me by night and day. 
What is life,when onr pleasures so quickly wane, 
| When all that we toil for, and hope for, is vain, 
And long in the dreary church-yard have lain 
| The dear friends of youth ; and alone [remain : 
Oh! would that I too were away !’ 


Oh! the world goeth round from sun to sun— 
Now moonlight and starlight shine— 
Surely wiser we grow ; yet the Wherefore and 
h 


That this thing or that thing first should die 
Poor man hath no wit to divine, 

| The gray morn is breaking ; the cock may crow, 

| The wind and the rain may beat and blow, 

| And the dark sky redden and shine, 

| But the child so light-hearted some hours ago, 

| Is mute—ay ! and blind—in death lying low ! 

| Whilst the old manwakes — rockstoand fro, 

| Mourning over: ‘ Oh! would thatI toomight go, 
What a wearisome life is mine !’— Westry 

Gibson. 


“I WISH I WERE RICH.” 

“«I wish I were rich, I would buy every- 
thing,’’ cried Charlie. 

** The sun, moon, and stars ?’’ inquired Wil- 
liam. 

‘No; everything that can be got with 
money.”’ 

“ That's not happiness,” said William. 

** Get your hat, Sharliie, and come with me 
to Mr. Morrison’s,’’ said the father. 

«Oh! please not, papa, he is such a disa- 

reeable, miserable old man, with his cross 
ae and gouty foot, hobbling about and 
ning.”’ 

**T think you would like to live with him,”’ 
said his father. 

“J, papa? I would rather live down ina 
coal-pit.” 

‘* With him you would have all that can be 
bought with money.” 

**T recant ; I see it won’t do,’’ said the boy. 
‘* Health cannot be bought with money.” 


** Nor -tem per, nor friendship, nor life,” 
said William. 

** Above all,’’ added their papa, ‘ the favor 
of God cannot be bought with money, Be 


content with as much of it as God gives, and 
seek to use it aright.” 
REVOLUTIONARY ANECDOTE. 

At the battle of Eutaw Springs, the follow- 
ing ludicrous incident occurred. The Ameri- 
cans had pursued the English so closely, that 
they had taken refuge in a brick dwelling ; 
while in their haste to close the door upon t 
rapidly advancing Americans, they shat out 
some of their own officers, who were immediate- 
ly surrounded by their captors. The Ameri- 
cans were now exposed to a galling fire from 
those within the building; and they only 
found safety by interposing the persons of their 
captives between themselves and the marksmen 
at the windows. Among the British officers 
was one Major Barry, who, without the slight- 
est resistance, began only with a profound 
solemnity to enumerate his many titles. 

“Sir, lam Henry Barry, Deputy Adjutant 
General of the British Army, Secretary to the 
Commandant of Charleston, Captain of the 
52d Regiment,’’ &ec. 

** Enough, enough,” may Col, Manning, 
in whose hands he fallen. *‘* You are just 
the man I was looking for. Fear nothing; 
you shall screen me from danger, and I shall 
take especial care of Tae and with the 
pompous Major held before hia person, the 
American officer secured a safe retreat. 


SAGACITY OF THE BEAR. 

That wild beasts of all’ kinds are scared 
away by fire is a well known fact; but the 
hungry bear is of so cunning nature that it 
even sets at defiance the flaming circle, which 
would at other times afford a secure protection 
to the sleeping traveller. It is true that the 
bear does not venture to cross the fiery barrier, 








but it contrives to avoid the difficulty in a most 

smanher. Going to the nearest stream, 

itself in the water so as to saturate 
with moisture, | then 


: 


you in your 
need, or that one having won your 
fidence, your warmest love, has concluded that 
he piles consider and treat you as a 
stranger? Let it ail pass. What difference 
will it make to you in a few 

go hence to the ** undisco’ country All 
who ill-treat you now will be more sorry for it 
then, than you, even in your deepest disap- 
pointment and grief, can be. 


CHINESE WOMEN. 
The women of the lower classes in China are 
thus described in a recent work on that coun- 
** Whether old or young, a maiden or a 
ther, a Chinese peasant is a most 
ideous spectacle to witness. Huddled in 
oa never knew cleanliness, with years of dirt 
incrusting face, arms and legs, and with fea- 
tures vilified by penury and ignorance, 
form a sad contrast with the pretty pastorals 
of the Chinese books. One could associate 
some romance with the peasant of any other 
nation, but sentiment and a China peasant 
woman—no, it’s impossible !”’ 


A TIMELY CAUTION. 

Having, with all our family, been suffering 
for a week past, under a severe cold, we can 
appreciate the following from the Albany 

ickerbocker :— 

This changable weather is just the time to 
catch colds and fevers. Don’t let the warmth 
of the sun seduce you into throwing off your 
coat, or to leave your windows open; and let 
the fire @ out. Ugly colds are thereby engen- 
dered. Now is just the time, also, for the 
scarlet fever to seize, with its terrible grasp, 
the forms of the little ones. Don’t let the 
children become coupons to the weather with- 
out being as warmly dressed as on cold days, 
for these snuffles and colds are the precursor of 
scarlet fever and certain death. 


CURED OF LISPING. 


“ Did yor to Dr. Dow to be cured of 
lisping ?”’ asked a gentleman of a girl who had 
been tongue-tied. 

* Yeth, thir,’’ was the reply. 

** What did he do to you ?” 

‘*He cut a little thring there wath under 
my tongue.” 

‘* Did he cure you ?” 

“« Yeth thir.” 


“* Why, you are lisping now.” 

‘Am I, thir? Well, I don’t pertheive that 
I lithpt, except when I go to thay thickthpenth ! 
Then I alwayth notithe it.” 


SAVED HIS FRUIT. 

A Yorkshireman, whose orchard had been 
frequently pilfered, grafted some very sour aj 
ple stems on the lower limbs of the trees. The 
result, as described by himself, was as follows : 

** Now the boys, seein’ sich good-lookin’ ap- 
ples handy, jump the fence, seize the first fair 
one they can reach, take one bite—but after 
one bite “— never wait to take another, but 
run right off as fast as legs can carry them.— 
My orchard certzinly has no good reputation— 
but I save my fruit.” 


MORAL COURAGE. 

You are a coward if you fear to tell the 
truth when you should do so. You area cow- 
ard when you insult the weak: You area 
coward if afraid to do right; if you shrink 
from defending your opinion, for maintaini: 
that which you know to be just and good ; an 
you are specially a coward if you know certain 
things of yourself and dare not own them to 
yourself.— Hain Friswell. 


SCHOOLMASTER WANTED. 


A couple of hogsheads of coal were received 
in Salem a few days ago, from Boston, la- 
belled as follows: “ For the City of Salem—2 
Casks of Coal Pr or of Cheaf Engine Ear.””— 
They had been ordered by the Chief Engineer 
for the use of the ‘‘ Grate Steem Skwirt. 





Never Forsaxs a Fruenp.—When enemies 
ther around; when sickness fal's on the 
eart ; when the world is durk and cheerless, 
is the time to try true friendship. Those who 
turn from the scene of distress betray their 


Liypocrisy, and prove that interest only moves/ Br? 
em. 


Never be cast down by trifles. If a spider 
breaks his web twenty times, twenty times will 
he mend it. Make up your mind to do a 
thing, and you gee do it. Fear not if trouble 
come upon you: keep up your spirits h 
the day be a dark one. — 

We naturally tire of words as much used as 
‘ boys’’ and ‘‘ girls,’”’ and it may “ vary the 
sauce’’ a little to use the Japanese designations 
of the same commodities. A boy is called a 
moscoe, 8 girl a mosemay, a man an otoko, and 
@ woman an | 6 ndsome woman, 
or belle, is an epiyoka. 

A writer, who has just returned from China, 
says that the most useful crop raised by the 
Chinese is The Celestials are a prudent 





poeple Shey Cue their peas and cues. 


new vigor spiri 
TAGS | have no deubt, that in seiecal sonalertetee mine, Dys- 


PERUVIAN SYRUP, 
OB PROTECTED 80L N OF PROTOXIDE oF 
IRON COMBINED. 
y ebcad pease 7 este 
DYSPEPSIA, 
OB IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGESTioN, 
AND THE CONSEQUENT 
Deterioration of the Blood. 


Note.—The failure of IRON asa remedy for Dys pe p- 
sin, a bad state of the blood, andthe numerous diseases 


cures dij : 
of Iron and other Wodiotess 
a 


— 





te is from well known citizens 
having ex) meed the beneficial 
recommend it to attention of the » Bey. Job 
» Peter mag 8 Rigas 4. Dexter, Sear C. 
Rev Thos, Whittemore. 
‘Testimonials from Clergymen.—The Rev. John Pier- 
lisease by the use of the PERUVIAN 8Y 
it affords me faction to find that it is making 
we confidence of medica) in, for 
my settled conviction is that it deserves the confidence, 
that profession , 

. Warren + §I do not besitate to reeom- 
mend the PERUVIAN SYRUP to ay whose habits ren- 
der them liable to H 

The Rev. Arthur B. Fuller: ‘ Suffering much from fn- 
tense nervous es, exhaustion loss of 
ruvian 

2 LE have been using for 
P. It gives me 


effects of the PERUVIAN SYRUP, do not hesitate to 
St blie 
8.’H, Kendall Samuel May, Thomas C. 
‘e 
says: ‘I have been cured of a e cutane- 
BUP, and 
ite way into 
alone, but of the public. 
8) Complaints 
Neu . Nervous Afostions end General Deniliey? t 
eadach and 
strength, I failed to obtain any relief until I tried the Pe- 
elasticity of muscle. 1 


| pepsia, and especially of Dropsy, it may be administered 
with a greater prospect of success Ps te other medi- 
| eine in use among us.’ 

| N. B.— ‘amphiets giving further information of the 
| Syrup can be had on application to the agents or to 

N. L. CLARK & CO., Proprietors. 

CODMAN BUILDINGS, 78 SUDBURY 8T., 
BOSTON. 


Sold by Druggists generally in the United States. 
43—1y 


BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES, 
OR, COUGH LUZENGES, 
Cure Cough, Cold, Hoarseness and Influenza. 
Care any Irritation or Soreness of the Throat. 
Brown’s Bronchial¢rroches 
Relieve the Hacking Cough in Consumption. 
Believe Bronchitis. Asthma and Catarrh. 
Brown’s Bronchial Troches 
Clear and give strength to the voice of Sinouzs. 
Indispensable to PuBLic Sruaxsns. 
Brown’s Bronchial Troches. 
“* A simple and elegant combination for Coughs, &e.”* 
Dr. G. F, BigaLew, Boston. 
“ Have proved paps see | serviceable for Hoarseness.” 
ev. Henny WARD Bascnsk. 
** 1 recommend their use to Public Speakers.” 
Rev. E. H. Cuarin, New York. 
** Most salutary relief in Bronchitis.’’ ( 
ev. 8. SeiGrRixp, Morristown, Ohio. 





Cold.** 
* Biectual in ri and of 
the Throat, so common with San and Singers.” 
Prof. M. STACY JOHNSON, LaGrange, Ga. 
Teacher of Music, Southern Female College. 
**Great benefit when taken before and after preaching, 
as they prevent Hoarseness. From their pest effect, I 
think they will be of permanent advantage to me.”” 
. B. Row ey, A. M., 
President Athens College, Tenn. 


Sold by all ists, at 25 cents bo: 
we” Druggists, cents per box. 





pelled to speak, suffering from 
Rev. 8. J. P. ANpERSON, St. Louis. 








THE GRAND AQUARIA, 
at THE 
AQUARBRIAL GARDENS, 
91 BROMFIELD 8T. 
Y ages magnificent display of oneofthe most fateinat- 
ing phenomena of nature is now open ior publie ex- 
hibition. 

These Ocean Conservatories are filled with rare 
marine animals, imported and collected expressly fo 
this establishment. They present us with a perfect and 
striking illustration of 


Life Beneath the Waters. 


Open daily, (Sundays excepted) from 9 A. M.to 10 P. 
M. Admission 25 cents. Children under 10, 15 cents. 





EPILEPSY AND SCIATICA CURED! 
LFTTEB FROM REY. J. M. GRAVES. 


Messrs. B.O. & G.C. Wilson, 
Wholesale Botanic Deaegiste, 
Central st. 


b dden) 


About the 10th N. last 1 was y stricken 
down with something like an attack of Epilepsy, in which 
remained unconscious for some hours. Whew conscious - 
ness returned | suffered severe pain in my back, and 
could not be moved or turnea without extrene suffering. 
I had good physicians, and remedies were repe-tedly #p- 
lied, igeecrecwed 5:41 me any relief. After abo..t cight 
ays, I received @ bottle each of your Compound Sarss pa- 
» Cherry Bitters, and Neuropathic Drops, and com- 
meneed using them according to directions. 

Within three hours after the first application of the 
Drops, I turned myself in bed, which secnied to ne almost 
amiracle. By continuing the use of them the pain in my 
back diminished, strength i d, so that ina few days 
I was able to stand on my feet, then to walk, and finally to 
be very comfortable. Whenever the pain has returned at 
all, | apply the Drops with a speedy and sure relief. 

- M. GRAVES. 

Drewtonville, April 1, 1858. 26—ly 











WILLIAM HEATH, 

789 CORNHILL, BOSTON, 
DEALER IN 
Sabbath-School Books, 
—aAND— 

Theological Literature; 

Also BIBLES, TESTAMENTS; Publishes VESTRY 


HARP Rev. N. M Pxxxixs, a most popular and ap- 
ved Hymn Book. for Social Meetings and Bundes 
ools. « 





BOUND VOLUMES. 
sinitn main igyptetoson Bons en 
YOUTH’S COMPANI 
A FAMILY PAPER 
DEYOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Leve- No See 
tarfianism, No Controversy. 
PUBLIGNED WEEKLY 31 
OLMSTRAD & CO., BOSTON, Ms. 
Me. 22 Schoo! Street. 
Pauses $14 ream, SIX COPINS FoR $5, PaYxane me 
vamon. 
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BOUND VOLUMES $1 and 1,38. 


EB. F. Duren, Banger, Agent. 











